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THE RECRUITING-SERGEANT AND THE TOUGH SUBJECT. 


THE UNRECRUITED SOUTH:—“ Stranger, I. guess you’ll have to count me out of this.” 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORE. 


PusiisHED Every WeEpDNESDAY. 
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Unper THE Artistic CHARGE OF - -_ JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness-MANAGER - A. SCHW ARZMANN 
Eprror - --+---*7-7°?7 7? H. C. BUNNER 


SECOND EDITION! 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK 


Price Twenty-Five Cents. 
conTrEendTs: 


First-Pace Cartroon—The Recruitivg-Sergeant and the 
Tough Subject. 

CarTooNs AND COMMENTS. 

Tue Town TERRIER. 

The Two War-Cries—illustrated. 

PUCKERINGS. ; 

Diaries of the Day. I. The Young Woman’s Diary. 
II. The Young Man’s Diary. 

Make No Mistake. ws 

So He Was—illustrated. 

W.G, 0. A. P. 

Firznoopie 1n AMertca—No. CCLX XXX —The Channel 








Tunnel. 

Ballade of Lost Loves—poem—A. E. Watrous. 

Free Luncu. 

Sold Again—illustrated. 

My Neighbors—poem—John E. McCann. 

The Explanatory Clerk—Edward Wick. 

Our Candidate—illustrated. 

Conflicting Crop Reports From All Points. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANxI0US. 

An Oid Situation—illustrated. 

An Important Correction. 

Puck AT THE PLay-House. 

Centre-PacGe Cartoon—The New Policeman on the Beat. 

Twisted Tracts. 

Excuse Us for Mentioning it—illustrated. 

Fame—poem—Edward Wick. 

Current Comment. . 

Local Items. 

The Belles—S. Sirrow. 

How Herr Schmitzelberger Took a Bath in Central Park— 
illustrated. 

Puck’s Entry—illustrated. 

Pet Phrases. 

Puck’s EXCHANGES. 

Last-Pace Carroon—The Kind of ‘‘ Assisted Emigrant ’’ 
We Cannot Afford to Admit. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


We have always had a vague idea 

that Mr. Benjamin F. Butler has missed 
his vocation. As a drummer, he would have 
been the Napoleon of itinerant trade. As a 
circus advance agent, he would have held a 
proud preéminence that would have made him 
the wonder of centuries to come. As it is, he is 
doing remarkably well as a political recruiting- 
sergeant, drumming up an army which he hopes 
to lead to victory and the White House in 1884. 
So far, he has been remarkably successful. In 
his little skirmishes with the legislature of his 
own State, with the ‘Tewksbury Asylum and 
with Harvard College, he has come off sharply 
rebuked, much abused, and LL. D.-less, yet 
victor in the popular eye. The only really 
recalcitrant party he has yet met with is the 
Southern element, which seems to cherish a cer- 
tain prejudice against him, founded on little 
incidents of the late little worry in that section, 
and it looks at present as though Mr. B, F. 
Butler might have to count the haughty South- 
ron out of his list of possible political supporters. 

# 


* 
M. Pasteur has offered to go to Egypt and 
study the origin of the cholera epidemic, as 





well as the means of suppressing it, or, at least, 
of keeping it within bounds. If he is successful | 
in his daring errand, and is able to telegraph | 
to this country an accurate description of | 
the personal appearance of the only original | 
Jacobs of cholera germs, wouldn’t it be a good 

idea to have some of the members of our orna- 


OUR AMBULANCES. 








IF THE WOUNDED GET TO THE HosPITAL ALIVE THEY ARE PRETTY SURE TO GET WELL. 








mental Board of Health stationed outside the 
harbor, on board of the pilot-boats, to watch 
for the coming of the “dread infection,” and, 
so to speak, strangle it in the bud? It is not 
likely that much more practical measures will 
be taken to prevent the importation of this 
most deadly of diseases. A city that tolerates 
such a Board of Aldermen as ours, that lets its 
noble harbor be filled up gradually by the 
criminal carelessness of its own scavengers, that 
revels in unclean streets and filthy and pest- 
producing suburbs, is not exactly the city to be 
awakened to asense of its danger so long as the 
danger is not at its very doors. And yet cholera 
may at any moment sail calmly into this port, 
an “assisted emigrant” that we cannot ship 
back to Europe. 


# tt 

The platform recently adopted by the Anti- 
Monopoly Convention is certainly a broad one, 
and if only a few of its planks can be built into 
the permanent structure of our institutions 
much good may be effected. Unhappily the 
general public is in the same position with 
regard to the monopolists that the inhabitants 
of certain districts of this city are to the or- 
ganized gangs of roughs who live on plundering 
the peaceful and the orderly. The solitary 
policeman on the beat is very little check on 
their movements, and as often as not he is 
openly jeered at, and not seldom brutally 
assaulted. Now, the Anti-Monopoly party is 
very much in the position of the solitary police- 
man. It has taken its life into its hands, and 
its resources are not so strong, so well organized, 
or so readily within call as we should like to see 
them. It has, moreover, not simply to maintain 
order, it has to wage war against gangs backed 
not by brute force, but illimitable wealth and a 
pretended obedience to law. There is a bitter 
fight before the new party, and its existence 
depends upon its achieving success. No half- 
measures are possible. It must gain the day or 
pass out of being. ' 

* ” * 

The injury the monopolists are doing ccn- 
sists not only in raising the price of all the 
poor man’s necessaries of life, but in driving 
out of business all small traders. The mer- 
chant and store-keeper, with their limited and 
hardly won capital, can no longer base their 
calculations on the result of the legitimate 
courses of trade. Supply and Demand have 





ceased to regulate prices, and Margins and 
Corners have taken their places. Market values 
are now so fluctuating that the small dealer 
who laid in his stock a week ago may see his 
competitors, who bought yesterday, undersell 
him by ten per cent. Under this system all 
business is getting to be simply gambling, and, 
as in all gambling, with a vast percentage in 
favor of large capital. 
* 


CS 

The people who ask: “What. are you going 
to do about it?’ and declare that there is no 
remedy possible, may perhaps experience a rude 
awakening. Bread riots and bloodshed have 
before now astonished colossal holders of grain. 
Speculators may claim that they are acting with- 
in the law, but an outraged people sometimes 
rises superior to all law but their own stern sense 
of justice. It is urged that it is impossible to 
prevent by legislation speculation in articles re- 
quired for food. Why so, when the Usury laws 
are found able to prevent a too great profit in 
dealing in money? The law has dealt with 
harder problems than the suppression of Corners, 
and will again if its energies are honestly called 
for and vigorously supported. The grasp of the 
Tweed Ring on the throat of this city seemed 
as hopelessly immovable as the present op- 
pression of the monopolists, yet its power was 
broken in an instant when the long strained 
patience of the sufferers could bear no more. 





The crop prospects are splendid; but we have much 
more important news to communicate. We now give it 
without extra charge. It is that 


PUCK ON WHEELS 
will make the world better on or before 
JULY 31st. 
It will contain the masterpigces, both in prose and verse, 


of the best writers in the country and those remaining in 
the town. 

And then there are no pictures! Oh, no! none at all! 
Only two or three on every page of over one hundred 
pages in the book—pictures, too, by the most mirth-pro- 
voking of the pick of the ancient and modern schools. 
And maybe you think 

PUCK ON WHEELS 
hasn’t a cover! Oh, yes, it has a cover so daisy-like and 
Elysium-like that we don’t feel equal to describing it. 
And then, as to the price. Five dollars would be equiva- 
lent to giving away such a treasure, but it will be given 
away twenty times over for the painfully low price of 


25 CENTS. 
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THE TOWN TERRIER. 





* While engaged in 

bronzing the statue of 

Benjamin Franklin on 
Cag Printing House Square, 

I saw Samuel J. Tilden 
picking upcigar-stumps. 

“ Sambo,”’ said I, as I 
dropped my best paint- 
brush on him to attract 

his attention: ‘“ what 

on earth are you going 
todowith those things?” 

“ Hush, don’ ttellany- 
body,” was the repty: 
“Tamgoing todistribute 
them among the dele- 
gates at the next Demo- 
cratic Presidential Con- 

: vention, to induce them 
*  tonominateme. Iam 
going to run this time.” 


























I chanced to drop in 


Lh Z = at Cape May yesterday 
—- Fo forenoon while a morn- 
ee ing German was in 
progress. Morning Germans are Germans that 


are danced in the morning, and are not natives 
of that country. I espied Prince Bismarck 
treading a measure with Mrs. Langtry, and I 
thought it would be a good opportunity to hear 
a little about the drama, and to get some new 
ideas about German politics. 

“ Bis,’ I asked: “why do you object to the 
American hog ?” 

“ Perhaps it is,” replied the Prince: ‘“ because 
I don’t know him well enough.”’ 

“Come to New York,’ I said: “I'll make 





you well acquainted with him. IT’ll introduce 
you to all the members of the Board of Alder- 
men; if that won’t do, I’ll make you acquainted 
with the Albany Legislature when it is in 
session.” ; 

He said he would be glad to take advantage 
of my kindness at the earliest possible moment. 
So I deferred interviewing Mrs, Langtry for the 
present. 


I was darning my socks last evening in the 
boiler of a West Shore locomotive, when, to my 
unutterable surprise and delight, Charles Brad- 
laugh, the English agnostic, dropped in. 

“Charley,” I said, pleasantly: “to what am 
I indebted for the honor of this visit ?’* 

“It struck me,’? he answered, solemnly: 
“that it was nothing but right that I should 
consult you as to the best way of taking my seat 
in the British House of Commons.” 

“ Delighted,” I responded: “ First you must 
get hold of the Grand Old Woman, Stafford 
Northcote; ship him to New York as dry-goods, 
with consular invoice; then go to the Speaker 
and undertake to knock him out in four rounds, 
When you have done this, take his chair, ap- 
point yourseif Speaker, and administer the oath 
to yourself. Another good way would be to blow 
up the House of Commons with dynamite and 
make a new House of Commons of your own,” 


“ Hank,”’ I murmured to Henry Irving, as he 
was grooming the Marquis of Salisbury’s zebras 
in the condemned cell at Newgate: “I am going 
to make you a brilliant success in America.” 

“ How so?” the great tragedian asked, with 
a haughty curl of his upper lip. 

“* Why, I’ve arranged to make you pitcher in 
a base-ball match; you to pitch for the Mets 
and John L. Sullivan for the Bostons. 








THE TWO WAR-CRIES. 


‘¢ Strange what a difference there should be 
’Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee !” 





DEMOCRAT (Dana):—*‘ TURN THE RASCALS OUT!” 
REPUBLICAN (Reid ):—‘‘ KEEP THE RASCALS OUT!” 
CLEVELAND:—“H’M! THERE MAY BE A CHANCE FOR ME AFTER ALL!” 





Purkerings. 





A STANDING JOKE—The stove-pipe. 


‘«*A Woman’s Reason’’—“ Well—’ cause.” 





Marry IN haste and repent at—your father- 
in-law’s. 


“‘ THE DIE is cast,” said the gambler. “ Dies 
non,” he observed, as he turned up a side with- 
out any spots on it. 


O EvPHEMIA, can you ask it? 
We have your poetic task, it 
’S in a pretty wicker casket. 





THERE Is a careful young man at Saratoga 
who puts his name in ladies’ albums with a 
rubber hand-stamp. 


Now sWEETLY o’er my spirit steals 
A tender vision that reveals 
The near approach of Puck ON WHEELS. 





THE CONVENTION of Amateur Journalists 
recently held in this city ought to be succeeded 
by a Convention of Practical Parental Shingle- 
Wielders, in executive session right along until 
the business before the house is disposed of. 





IF IN trouble with England, O Mr, J. Grévy, 
Perhaps you may want a respectable navy. 

If so, and the subject I gently may broach, 
I’ll suggest that through me you may fix it with 


Roach. 
— Secor R. 


THE TERROR generated among young men by 
the numerous breach-of-promise suits tried last 
session has created such a dearth of watering- 
place wooers that the girls at several summer 
resorts are now giving out flirtation-checks, 
guaranteeing the safety of the holder; and one 
very popular belle offers an indemnity bond 
with every kiss. 


THE StaTeE Camp at Poughkeepsie was estab- 
lished for the purpose of teaching the men of 
the National Guard of the State of New York 
how to behave like soldiers. After a careful, calm 
and dispassionate review of Colonel Austen’s 
performances in the now famous drumming- 
out case, we are inclined to think that a special 
camp for the tuition of officers is getting to be 
a long-felt want. 


A RIVAL TO the Encyclopedia Britannica is 
announced for immediate publication by a 
Brooklyn firm, It is in thirteen quarto volumes, 
and is.entitled: “ What I don’t know about the 
Authority of a Militia Colonel.’ Rumor 
mentions the name of that gallant man of gore, 
Colonel Austen, as the accomplished author. 
It is said that the vast fund of information thus 
to be given to the world is of but recent ac- 
quisition. 





Now THE prudent country housewife saith to 
her liege lord: “ Verily I have ascheme.’”? And 
she taketh seven dollars and buyeth furniture 
therewith, and garnisheth a room that over- 
looketh the goose-pond, and buyeth a kit of 
No. 3 mackerel; and straightway she adver- 
tiseth in the city papers for boarders, and an- 
nounceth that she hath apartments with water- 
view and sea food. And there cometh to her 
house ye citizen known as Blimphule, and he 
payeth her seventeen dollars per week, and 
sleepeth on a feather bed and eateth of the 
mackerel of her house, and thereout sucketh she 
no small advantage. For verily the citizen must 
go in the country and have a change of air 
and diet. Git Forpe. 
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DIARIES OF THE DAY. 





I, 
THE YOUNG WOMAN’S DIARY. 
JuLy. 


July rst-—Now let me think, How many 
dresses shall I need for the summer campaign ? 
Oh, dear! when will they be made and ready? 
for mommer says she can’t afford to give them 
out, and Miss le Brannigan is always disappoint- 
ing us—says she has too much to do. I don’t 
believe she is French at all. If she is, where 
did she get that Irish accent? Suppose I must 
have patience. With my blue, crushed straw- 
berry, ultramarine, lake, red, light yellow, pea- 
green, milk-white, cream, pure white, orange, 
purple and seventeen other summer-dresses, I 
think I shall have enough. If somebody I know 
is at Saratoga, I shall wear blue. Zé likes blue. 

July 5th—I am perfectly exhausted with 
work, I think le Brannigan is the slowest crea- 
ture I ever knew. And then there’s Mamie 
wants her to do work for her. I think Mamie 
can wait. I don’t see what reason she has to 
dress herself up. No one ever notices her. 
She’s too old—“on the shelf,” as Fred says. 
She ought to give me, her younger sister, a 
chance. I know: I’m not bad-looking, and 
Mamie is. 

July 6th.—1 wonder if popper can afford 
to take us to Newport, too? But then we shall 
have to stay at a horrid hotel, unless—unless 
the Van Scavenger Livingstones invite us to 
their cottage. ‘They did it last year, but that 
is no reason why they should again. 

July roth.—We ought to secure our rooms 
for Saratoga. I know how it will end. They 
will all be snapped up, and we shall have to go 
to a boarding-house. Popper is always so dila- 
tory about such things. 


July 14th—My dresses are getting along | 


fairly well, and may, perhaps, be ready in time. 
Mamie is as disagreeable as ever. I wish she’d 
go somewhere else. I hear that somebody is to 
be at the Windsor during the whole of July. I 
wonder if—but no! I'll lose myself in sweet 
day-dreams yet a little longer. Oh! when he 
sees me in my blue, what will he say ? 

July r6th.—lIt is really too bad; no rooms 
secured, and here are we at the middle of 
the month. I feel as mad as anything. Fred 
says that popper is blue, and that business is 
bad; as if that had anything to do with us. 
How can we help it if stocks go down and re- 
fuse to go up? 

July 17th.—Fred tells me that popper says 
we can’t go to Saratoga at all—we must find a 
cheaper place. This is awful. Me may never 


see the blue. 
[More next week.] 








MAKE NO MISTAKE. 


Mr. Tilden’s contribution to the art display 
at the Southern Exhibition, at Louisville, is 
shown in the following letter: 

GREYSTONE, July 10, 1883. 

GENTLEMEN: I have received your letter requesting 
the loan of Mr. Huntington’s portrait of myself, and of 
the picture designated as ‘*‘ A Hopeless Case,” for the 
use of the Southern Exposition, to be held at Louisville. 
It gives me great pleasure to contribute anything I can to 
promote the success of the Exposition. 

S. J. TILDEN. 
—wN. Y. Zimes. 

Label them carefully, Samuel, to avoid con- 

fusion, 





Says WHITTIER, in his latest poem: “The 
fathers sleep; but men remain as wise, as true 
and brave as they.’’ Whittier has a better 
opinion of the young men who court young 
women at the front-gate after the old folks are 


SO HE WAS 


‘© WHERE IS THAT DARNED SETTER O’ MINE? BET 
A DOLLAR HE’S ON A TRACK.” 





AND SO HE WAS—JUST COMING IN ON THE HOME- 
STRETCH. 








W. G. O. A. P. 





Now Ir is that Maud and Denis 
Half the time spend playing tennis, 
And the other half they 

Play 

Croquet. 


Now Art earliest crack of dawn 
Neighbor Smith will mow his lawn, 
And across the tender grasses he will 
tear, tear, tear; 
While the man who wants to sleep— 
Well, no, he will not weep, 
But he ’1l turn upon his pillow and he ’1l 
swear, sweat, swear, 





Now THE circus, 
With the party 

Who can masticate the sword, 
And the L., E. 
Phant and keeper - 

Who has recently been gored, 
Shows at Bagtown; 
And there wander 

Liza and the hired man, 
Who, with ginger- 
Cake and cookies, 

Will proceed the show.to scan. 








WE DON’T go quite as far as the North Ger- 
man Gazelle, which believes that half the lard 
manufactured in America consists of cotton- 
seed oil, tallow, clay and water; but we can’t 
be very far out in saying that nearly all of that 








DIARIES OF THE DAY. 


II. 
THE YOUNG MAN’S DIARY. 
JuLy. 
July rst-—Where the deuce shall I go? Too 








_ | early for the country. What a stupid month 
: | this is! 


But I can’t leave town for at least a 
month. What am I to do in the meantime? 


= | 1 know—I’ll get some new clothes. 


July 2nd.—Saw my tailor. Owe him one 


)%, | hundred and fifty dollars. Paid him ten dollars 


Told him he must wait until Fall 
Ordered seven suits: two for 


| On account, 
for the rest. 


a | yachting, in case Skit Skyscraper invites me to 


go; one for fishing, one for lawn-tennis, and the 
others for ordinary purposes. 

Julv 5th.— Hear that Skyscraper is going to 
have a jolly party on board. Hope he’ll invite 
me. Val Volcano and his sisters are going. 
They’re jolly girls; have money, too. Avonia 
is the one to my fancy. I don’t like her to 
receive so much attention from the Honorable 
Slapper Slapjack. What Avonia can see in him 
I cannot make out. But we have no chance 
with these English fellows. Slapjack wants to 
marry a fortune. I must make inquiries about 
him. 

July 9th.—Can she know it? Have found 
out all about Slapjack from a cockney waiter 
at the club, who knows the family. ‘I knows 
’em, sir,” said he: ‘Why, they ain’t got one 
copper to rattle agin another. ‘They never used 
to spend no money when I was a servant at 
their club in London.” And then he told me 
something which I don’t like to put on paper. 
The Slapjack title doesn’t amount to much; it 
carries nothing with it. He'll never be a lord, 
and his children won’t have anything to distin- 
guish them from the common herd. I don’t 
think the Volcanos know this. Shall I tell 
them? Ill think about it. 

July 14th.—My new clothes have come home. 
The yachting-suits are beautiful. It will be too 
bad if I don’t get that invitation. I know I 
can cut out Slapper Slapjack, although his 
clothes are English. But mine is a better 
tailor, who puts the British style in them. 

July 18th.—A \etter. Hurrah! I thought it 
would come at last. This will settle me for the 
summer. Avonia Volcano is mine, and the 
Honorable Slapper Slapjack must take a back 
seat. Oh, pshaw! | It’s only an invitation to a 
day’s picnic on the yacht. I know. Start 
at eleven; anchor in a ground-swell; ladies 
qualmish; ice-cream, champagne and straw- 
berries; lobster salad. Very little brandy-and- 
soda. Everybody uncomfortable and reserved. 
No chance to do any solid talking with girls, 


Don’t think I shall go. 
[More next week.] 











MAyBE you don’t believe it, but it is true— 
and pity ’tis ’tis true. This is the opinion of 
Claus Henicke, a German laborer employed at 
the Hamburg steamship dock, Hoboken, who 
| lost his ear while lifting a box. We simply state 
this ghastly fact in order to show what a glorious 
joke the London Punch might have made— 
something about “a box on the ear.” Wesym- 
pathize with our solemn contemporary in its 
bereavement. 





YEs, JOHNNY, it is a very nice split, and your 
hand looks a good deal like sister Mamie’s last 
summer’s fan after the three young men had 
quarreled about which of them should have it. 
Yes, dear boy, we will go down to the doctor’s 
| with you and stand around while he rivets it up 
| and puts clamps on it. And you didn’t catch 
' the ball after all? Dear, dear! Well, we should 


| think a foot-ball might have slipped through 





in bed than the fathers of the girls usually | which is sold for butter in this country is the | that hand. Lots of fun playing base - ball, 


have. 


| very choicest cart-grease oilymargarine. 


isn’t it? 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCLXXXX. 
THE CHANNEL TUNNEL. 


Ya-as, while quiet- 
ly westing in my 
villa at Newport, 
and playing with the 
b-b-boy—who, by- 
the-way, is a wegu- 
lah beauty, and we- 
ceives a consider- 
Yj wable amount of 
SY admirwation—I 
> have been weading 
the English papahs, 
and two or thrwee 
mattahs that are aw now being discussed in 
them. 

The one subject to which I particulahly we- 
fer is the pwoposition to constwuct a tunnel 
fwom England to Fwance undah the Stwaits of 
Dovah. I believe the length of it is to be a 
little ovah twenty miles, and I think it would 
be a verwy convenient and desirwable arwange- 
ment. Cwossing the Channel is invarwiably 
disagweeable, and ne-ahly everwy one suffahs 
fwom sea-sickness. I absolutely dwead the 
thought of it. 

With a wailway wunning wight thrwough the 
tunnel, there would be no twouble at all. The 
thing would have the best arwangements faw 
pwopah ventilation, and a fellaw could get in a 
wailway carwiage in London and be carwied 
wight thrwough to Parwis or to othah parts of 
the continent, perwhaps without having to 
change twains. 

What engineers call “ twial shafts’? had been 
sunk, and everwything seemed favorwable faw 
the borwing of the tunnel, when a wemarkable 
and aw unlooked-for opposition arwose fwom 
quartahs where it might be least expected. A 
numbah of eminent people and militarwy indi- 
viduals object verwy stwongly to the thing, and, 
above all, I am surpwised to he-ah that my 
fwiend Garnet Wolsely—now Lord Wolsely— 
a fellaw to whom I always gave cwedit faw an 
extwa supply of bwains, has set himself up as 
one of the stwongest opponents of the scheme; 
and then, to aggwavate the mattah, the joint 
committee of the House of Lords and House 
of Commons, which had the scheme undah 
considerwation, has wejected it by a vote of six 
noes to four ayes. Looking at the pwoposed 
tunnel fwom he-ah, in Amerwica, ’pon my soul, 
cahn’t see, yer know, why anybody with ordi- 
narwy sense should object to it. 

England must have degenerwated fwightfully, 
and the people must be of a differwent char- 
wactah altogethah fwom what they were a few 
hundwed ye-ahs ago, if they are going to be 
fwightened of invasion because there is a nar- 
wow tunnel between England and Fwance. 
How would it be possible faw a forweign army 
to march thrwough with all their supplies and ar- 
tillerwy without getting most horwibly thrwashed 
befaw half a wegiment had got thrwough? But 
then my twembking countwymen say that noth- 
ing will be easi-ah than faw an enemy’s fleet to 
covah the arwival of their twoops thrwough the 
tunnel, But aw what, I should like to know, 
would the English fleet and twoops be doing 
all this time? Would they wemain quietly by 
and see the countwy invaded without firwing a 
shot or pwesenting a determined fwont to the 
enemy? Ya-as, and then suppose any of these 
forweign militarwy wascals did manage to get 
a footing on Bwitish soil, they would have 
wathah a wough time of it in following up their 
victorwy and obtaining pwovisions, weinforce- 
ments or supports of any kind. Besides, what 
was sauce faw the aw goose would be sauce faw 
the gander, faw England could just as well 
invade Fwance as Fwance could England. 











English courwage has depweciated verwy 
much in my estimation since I have-heard of 
this widiculous opposition to a gweat engineer- 
wing work, To speak of the silvah stweak as a 
pwotection to England is quite too awfully 
absurd. 

Alfwed Tennyson, the fellaw who wites verwy 
fai-ah poetwy, ought to know bettah than to be 
fwightened at the tunnel; but verwy few poets, 
Jack Carnegie used to say, are pwactical or 
sensible—they couldn’t wite poetwy if they 
were, 

I hope the Channel tunnel will in a few ye-ahs 
be in operwation, in spite of all the nonsensical 
objections aw. 








BALLADE OF LOST LOVES. 


What has become of them all ? you ask, 
Fan and Florry and Jane and Gill, 
Mary and Madge. Beshrew the task, 
If questioned nothing, my lies are mz/. 
They were, they are not—what will you? Still, 
If you ’ll solve me a problem of yesterday 
I ’ll read your riddle with hearty will: 
Say, what becomes of the pins, I pray? 


Francis Villon, full as a cask, 
Seams too soaked for a drop to spill, 
Under his old world, cut-purse mask, 
Sang this music to words that thrill. 
Where is Flora? the rogue would trill, 
In querujous note and a hangdog way; 
But could he, master of quip and quill, 
Say what becomes of the pins, I pray? 
This year’s lambs in the pasture bask, 
This year’s mutton is good to grill; 
Whitsun’s pullets were eggs at Pasch, 
Michaelmas chickens the cook will kill. 
So love’s dead doings make food to fill 
With tid-bit thinking a wise gourmet. 
Can you count your dinners? For further skill, 
Say, what becomes of the pins, I pray? 
L’Envol. 
Friends, regret is an unmixed ill, 
A devil's worry one’s wits to fray. 
A figuring fever my screed will chill— 
Say, what becomes of the pins, I pray? 
A. E. WatRous. 








FREE LUNCH. 





The Rott or Honor—The one that has no 
alum in it. 


ee 


D. T., Podunk—-No, Iroquois did not run 
for a hat, although he won the Derby. 





“ EARLY TO bed and early to rise”’-—— 
Next day you ’ll feel sleepy and have red eyes, 





A SCIENTIST STATES that “in four thousand 
years another glacial epoch will destroy the 
world.”’ ‘This ts why ice speculators have be- 
gun to seil “short”? now. “Seller four thousand 
years!”’ 





WHAT MAKES a young woman mad and feel 
that life is not worth living, is when she finds 
out that the handsome, dashing young fellow 
who is spending his fortnight’s vacation at the 
country hotel is engaged to a girl who is in 
Europe. 


HANLAN HAs made over fifty thousand dollars 
by rowing, in the last three years. Charon has 
been longer in the business, but it would be as 
difficult to find out what he’s worth as the reai 
cost of one of ex-Senator Dorsey’s favorite 
Star Routes. 





A GENTLEMAN OF Bridgeton, according to the 
Evening News of that place, has recently wit- 
nessed the remarkable sight of a cat killing a 
snake. Perhaps the gentleman of Bridgeton 
thinks that is something. It isn’t, all the same. 
We know a man who is willing to make affida- 
vit, as soon as he gets out of the hospital, that 
he has seen two pink zebras devouring a mot- 
tled hyena, and a rose-ciel cobra di capella chaw- 
ing up a primeval ichthyosaurus and washing it 
down with old-gold shrimp sauce. Besides, our 
man has sworn off now, and we don’t believe 
the Bridgeton unknown has. 
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OHIO DEMOCRAT :—* BEGORRA, THAT’S NOT WHAT I WANT AT ALL, AT ALL!” 
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MY NEIGHBORS. 


My neighbors are honest and quiet and meek; 

They are in the frame houses just over the way; 
Not one of my neighbors a quarrel will seek, 

Nor invite; and they ’re made of the commonest clay. 
They lie not, they sigh not—they care not for any 

Man, woman or child who inhabits this sphere: 
Queer, is it not, among all of the many 

Who inhabit this globe, there are none to them dear? 





Their houses are all that my neighbors possess; 

But their houses are wooden—-not brown-stone, like 

mine; 

And my neighbors’ expenses and incomes are less 

Than would pay for a pint of the cheapest of wine! 
But they seem quite contented—I 7 watched them from 

ere 

(Tho’ watching one’s neighbors is not quite the thing, 
And they never watch me,) year after year, 

Through summer and autumn and winter and spring. 


They are not slaves of fashion, or passion, I know; > 
They drink not, they think not, they swear not at all; 
They lend not (nor borrow); they ’re pure as the snow; 
They know not the meaning of ‘ cheek,” ‘nerve”’ 
or ‘ gall.” 
They know not the meaning of envy or hate, 
They possess no ambitions, and harbor no spite; 
They rest in their houses, unmindful of fate, 
From night-time till day-time—from morn until night. 


Grim Death has no fears for these neighbors of mine; 
They ’re indifferent to sunshine, to snow and to rain. 
They care not to breakfast, to lunch or to dine 
Indigestion will never give my neighbors pain. 
You cannot call one of my neighbors a churl; 
Every one to a scandal will turn a deaf ear; 
They frown not upon the unfortunate girl 
Who seeks mercy and rest from the end of the pier. 


My neighbors will never gloat over the fall 
Of a weak brother fighting the battle of life; 
Not one of my masculine neighbors will call 
The plainest or fairest of sweet women wife! 
They often go in, and they never come out; 
But my neighbors are only inanimate clay, 
And the framed little houses I ’m writing about 
Are in Trinity Church-yard, just over the way. 
Joun E. McCann. 








THE EXPLANATORY CLERK. 





“Gum? Yes, ma’am, we have gum of all 
kinds, We have gum to chew, chewn-gum, and 
gum to chawn. We have the “ Gilt-wrapped,”’ 
“ Blue-lined,”? “Vassar-veined,’’ ‘“ Mouthful ” 
and “Saynothing” brands; we also have the 
“Wealthy Wad,” “ Wouldyoubelieveit”? and 
“ Keepstill”? kinds. We have the brown exu- 
dation, which, in its natural state, clings fra- 
grantly to its sturdy author—the spruce-tree; we 
have that resultant product of the stewed over- 
shoe which the small girl languidly draws from 
her clinched teeth outward in blonde threads 
of beauty; we have the white article whose 
tooth-marked contour may be traced just un- 
der the mantel or on top of the window-sash in 
every American home that possesses a sweet 
projector of millinery bills. Besides these, we 
have motto-gum, prize-package gum, gum that 
gums by the barrel, and an unrivaled article of 
tooth-practice that is made specially for us by 
the Gumville Gum Gumpany (limited). 

“Ts chewing-gum healthy, ma’am? Itis. So, 
also, is gum-chewing. It produces .a vivacious 
circulation of the salivary glands; it enhances 
the cerebral capacity for figuring out a cold lie 
to give to one’s best girl when she catches one 
in the act of sneaking from the door of an ice- 
cream parlor. (I know it by ex., ma’am.) It 
eradicates freckles, and will cause a luxuriant 
growth of hair to flash from the baldest head 
Baldwinville, N. Y., ever gazed upon. Your 
cheeks, ma’am, are rosy, if you will allow me a 
written permit to so say; but if they were the 
color of a Westphalia ham-case, four to five 
bottles of our—that is to say, sticks of our 
“Medicated Chews” would make them blush 
like the Venetian red roof of the Swiss cottage 
of to-day. Oh, yes, ma’am, chewing-gum is 
healthy, and we keep all the specific brands, 





OUR CANDIDATE. 
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THE MAN WHO PUCK IMAGINES WILL FILL THE PLACE. 








even such as will put a health-tint on the visage 
of him whom—not to be over-alliterative— 
malaria makes miserable. 

“Do celebrated characters chew gum? Oh, 
yes, ma’am, celebrated characters chew much 
gum, The Gov. of Mass, takes his gum with a 
little fork, according to the Herald P.1. Tal- 
mage recently put a box of sardines into his 
mouth, mistaking the package for a new variety 
of chewing-gum, says the freshly -imported 
“Men and Women” juggler of the Rochester 
Post-Express. And historians mention that the 
night George Washington crossed the Delaware 
he sat down all over a No. 11 chew of gum 
which one of the soldiers had temporarily 
placed on the seat of the boat. And it was 
that dainty imitation of the foot of a Chicago 
Sara that saved his life, for he stuck to that seat 
like a postage-stamp to a dunning letter. And 
he swore and raved till they had to chop the 
seat out of the boat. And all the next day he 
went around displaying that portable bill-board, 
on which some fiendish fence-artist had painted 
a vermilion eulogy on the merits of De Golyer’s 
“Stove Polish.” That’s the kind of— 

“What’s that, ma’am? Any advertising 
cards? Yes, ma’am; we have eighteen vari- 
eties of cards which, with a few neat and well- 
chosen remarks, we present to our lady peti- 
tioners. We have the puzzle-card, with more 
flaps and leaves than are combined in the MSS. 
of the country parson; we have the familiar 
designs of the soap-card—a blue, apoplectic 
gentleman polishing a yellow negro lad; we 
have the Yosemite Valley set with ‘Use Canti- 
cureye’ inscribed on all the rocks; we have 
—in fact, ma’am, we have a holy show of the 
best art specimens that the country has given 
forth, and you will allow me to place a collec- 
tion of the same in that tasty pocket which 
swings from your arm. 

“Empty boxes? Oh, to besuretainly, ma’am! 
What description of vacant pine would your 
bright nature prefer? We have the starch-box, 
useful to nail slats across, thereby imprisoning 
the too-ambitious setting-hen ; we have the soap- 





box coveted by the small boy, who attaches 
wooden runners, or wheels made by sawing 
blocks from the large end of a dead cherry-tree; 
we have the cigar-box, nice to keep rusty nails 
and the family hammer in; the shoe-box, some- 
what oblong, suitable for the casket of a de- 
ceased pet dog; the pill-box, slightly oviform, 
excellent for pin purposes; in fine, ma’am, we 
have all the boxes known to the trade except 
the box on the ear. 

“Thank you, ma’am; there is no doubt of 
your ability to furnish me with a few of this 
last-mentioned variety; but, as a hand like 
yours would, in rotation, average the destroy- 
ing strength of a stroke of lightning, I shall 
have to smilingly but firmly furnish you the 
graceful go-by. It has never been my fortune 
to be struck by a flying window-shutter, so, on 
the score of inexperience, you will please to 
excuse me, 

“Yes, ma’am, it zs a pleasant day; but pray 
do not hurry. I knew a man once who was in 
a hurry to finish a boarding-house breakfast. 
They had to erect a derrick over him and hitch 
a tackle-block to the slice of ham which lin- 
gered in his throat, before they could get it out 
and prepare his remains for the grave. 

“Pretty tough? Are you speaking of your- 
self? Oh, the ham was! Yes, the ham was 
somewhat —ahem—firm of fibre. Oh, you 
meant the story was tough—what, not goin’, 
are you? Well, if you must go, good-mornin’, 


and be sure and call again.” 
EDWARD WICK. 








THE LATE Dante Gabriel Rossetti appears to 
have been able to get in on a brother poet 
when he was feeling well. He said that Alger- 
non Charles Swinburne was a case of foela nas- 
citur non fit for publication, 





“T FILL this cup to one made up—”’ as the 
man remarked when he toasted the ancient 
belle. 
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CONFLICTING CROP REPORTS FROM 
ALL POINTS. 


[Especially procured at enormous expense for the use of 
unhappy Wall Street bulls and bears.) 


A Bap OUTLOOK. 


HOBOKEN, July 17th.—The long period of dry weather 
is having its effect on the crop prospects on Sandy Hook. 
Advices from the Swash Channel are of the gloomiest 
nature. The bananas are so small that they might easily 
be mistaken for Lima-beans, and the pumpkins and clam- 
fritters are beading out in a feeble way on straw not over 
six feet high. The spring wheat is so burnt up that 
farmers are offering it to the Long Branch hotels for 
charcoal. The winter wheat has to be put under micro- 
scopes that magnify 60,000 diameters to catch a glimpse 
of it. It will probably have to be given to the poor. It 
is estimated that the deficiency in these crops will be 
seven hundred and ninety-five billions of bushels over 
those of last year, and that everybody, for the next twenty- 
five years, will have to subsist on bread made from saw- 
dust. 





BRIGHT PROSPECTS FOR THE CROPS. 


SANDY Hook, July 17th.—Last year’s crops of soft- 
shell crabs and winter wheat exceeded the crops of 1761 
by thirty-seven trillions of bushels. This year they will 
exceed it by at least ‘double that amount. The heavy 
rains have caused everything to spring up in such profu- 
sion that there is no room to move about comfortably. 
There has been a number of deaths from suffocation 
owing to the rapid growth. A farmer and his family 
of six were walking through a wheat-field after a shower, 
when suddenly the wheat rose to a height of twenty- 
five feet in as many seconds, smothering them com- 
pletely long before they had time to call for aid. The 
great question is if sufficient people can be found to 
gather these prodigious crops. The Government ought 
to lose no time in getting over the remainder of the pop- 
ulation of Ireland to help. All the hotels within twenty 
miles of here present a curious appearance, being sev- 
enty-five feet in the air, resting on ears of wheat and 





cobs of corn. The wonderful fertility of the district is 
absolutely unprecedented. Grain was never known be- 
fore to be strong enough to force large buildings from 
their foundation. Guests are obliged to get to the hotels 
by balloons. 








Answers for the Anviows. 


REJECTED manuscripts and venerable jokes 
Puck puts into the stove—and then the stove it smokes. 





HASELTINE.—She swelters. 
Jerr J.—‘‘ The Bouncer ” is bounced. 
R. de A.—Thanks. A little too serious. 





LOCALETTE CONTRIBUTORS IN GENERAL. — Much | 


obliged; but you are too, too sadly subsequent, 


Bitty B.—You are altogether too elephantine in your 
style of handling a subject. Do the zephyr business a 
little more, and then try to write. 


Jess.—A man who writes ‘‘so that he might ob- 
taineth,’’ had better stay at home and study his «* Infant’s 
Grammar” before he tries to write burlesques in biblical 
language. 


SoANDsO.—We don’t know and you oughtn’t to care. 
You have your choice of three applications to one point 
in a cartoon, and there is no advance on the regular price, 
10 cents. We think you are pretty well off. 


V. U.—Your ideas are good; but your style of work- 
manship suggests more familiarity with the potato-field 
than with the literary atelier. Good heavens, man, you 
can’t hoe verse and dig it up with a spade. Get some 
stvle about you, and you’]l write excellent comic verse. 
But write it with a pen, not with a hoe. 








Now 
B. Alcott is training for his annual pow- 
Wow. 








AN OLD §S 








ITUATION. 


UNCLE SAM:—« BRING IN YOUR PRISONER, GENERAL!” 
GENERAL CROOK :—*‘ HE won’r LET ME.” 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


You very kindly published a piece ot mine in one of 
your late issues, but—miserere me! malheur! miséri- 
corde! horribile dictu! etc., you printed the signature 
Fash, and not Fush! 

It was a very pretty compliment, of course, to Mr, 
Fash, but it must be remembered that I have a five- 
bar vaulting ambition of my own. If you were present 
when I delivered my graduating address at college, you 
must have heard me state, distinctly, that I wished the 
name of Fush to be carved High on the Pillars in the 
Temple of Fame; you will remember, too, that I expressed 
considerable anxiety about having this name ring down 
the Silent Corridor-r-r-s of Hoary Time. As you say 
of Mr. Robeson, I was born that way. Ambition, that 


| glorious cheat, peeped into n:y chamber pretty nearly all 
| the time when I was a gifted boy, and now, alas! it has 


| me just where it had Napoleon. 


Consequently, when in my present efforts toward great- 
ness, I find myself so fortunate as to have an article 
accepted by Puck, I cannot remain silent and allow the 
lustre of that achievement to be thrown upon the name 
of another: I must ask that it illu.unate the name of 
Flush, so that when people crane up their necks in the 
Temple of Fame, they will see my cognomen beaming 
far above them in all the phosphorescent glory of shine- 
by-night writing-fluid. 

I know now that I can never be President, (a dignity 
that I was faithfully promised, and for which I was ex- 
pressly educated when a confiding boy at school,) but I 
look forward to the time when I shall have an established 
place on a comic weekly, and my own peg and desk in 
the office. I do not care so much for the wealth, nor 
perhaps even for the theatre-tickets that go with the po- 
sition; but I have formed a beautiful picture of life in 
the sanctum, the penetralia of Humor, and to that life 
I long to fly. : 

I long to escape the ceaseless recurrence of old jokes 
from the laymen of wit, and to abide with those con- 
genial spirits who are never funny for fun. I want to be 
a V’'aéri from the man that connects dusters and the fu- 
ture world, and to forever elude the human hand-organ 
and panto-phonograph of humor who assures me that 
‘¢it is Friday all day to-day.” 

So, Puck, give me the justice I seek. Say it was not 
to Mr. Fash that you opened your columns and your 
heart, but to Fush—to dear, merry old hope-on-hope- 
ever Fush, who longs for fame only that it may unlock 
for him the gates of that earthly paradise where the 
ghosts of bad old jokes can never intrude, and where his 
kind-hearted companions will never waylay him with the 
remark that he ‘mocks their shodesty.”’ 


WILLISTON FIsH. 








PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





HAVERLY’S FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE has cap- 
tured ‘‘ Pop,” formerly at the Bijou, but the piece itself 
is the same as ever. It is not a very strong work, but it 
does very well; in fact, anything will do this time of year 
that does not give an audience the trouble of thinking. 
The company includes John A, Mackay, Marie Vanoni, 
G. K. Fortescue and the Dudes. 

*‘ Prince Methusalem,” at the CASINO, is an unmistak- 
able ‘*go,”’ and the audiences seem to take more kindly 
to it than when it was produced at the now closed Cos- 
MOPOLITAN. Perhaps it is because the surroundings and 
atmosphere of the CAsINO are so Eden-like, bright and 
attractive, especially the embowered roof promenade, with 
its fairylandish colored lights and sensuous music. Mr. 
Rudolph Aronson is the manager of the handsomest 
theatre in this country, and he ought to be proud of it. 
Cottrelly sees Catherine Lewis and goes her several bet- 
ter, and Francis Wilson is a long way ahead of Adolphi, 
looked at from an Anglo-American point of view, and 
Lily Post is far superior to Belle Rose. The large chorus, 
strong orchestra, the military band, the drum corps, the 
brilliant costumes and scenery insure an immediate and 


' long-continued success for ‘¢ Prince Methusalem.”’ 


There are ten tons of ice used nightly at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE to cool off the audience after they 
have given way to paroxysms of delight at the perform- 
ance of ** The Rajah,’’ with all its grand effects, includ- 
ing a real flowing brook and a real man to tumble into it. 
«¢ The Rajah” is apparently booked for a long stay. 








Here 
All the year 
Is the volume called PICKINGS FROM PUCK; 
And not dear, 
It is clear— 





For it ’s only a quarter you ’re stuck. 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK* 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


THE NEW POLICEMAN ON THE BEA 























‘THE MONOPOLY GANG DEFIES HIM! 











MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH.2i- 25 WARREN ST.NY 
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TWISTED TRACTS. 





Pucx’s CONTRIBUTION TO “REvIVAL”’ LIT- 
ERATURE, 





I, 


The following story is related on the author- 
ity of a brewer whose parochial duties have 
made him thoroughly acquainted with the temp- 
tations and troubles of the great city. He as- 
sures us that every word is true. 

Some years ago there lived in New York a 
man who, partly from inherited vice and partly 
from his own personal depravity, had led ever 
since his childhood a life of shocking and in- 
veterate temperance. Never once had a drop 
of beer or whiskey passed his lips. He reaped 
the usual reward of sin, and day by day fell 
lower in the social scale, until at last he could 
get no employment anywhere. Nobody would 
help him. He was supposed to have been at 
one time a Sunday-school superintendent, and 
with that dark blot on his character, of course 
no one would trust him, He was given up as a 
hopeless case by all who saw him as he went 
about the town in rags, steeling his wicked heart 
as he passed the doors of the saloons, stubbornly 
turning from the sweet solace and holy balm 
. which they afford the weary spirit. But at last 
he found a new heart. Entering a gin-mill near 
his humble residence, he said bravely, and with 
a new light in his eyes: “I will try!” Calling 
for the whiskey, he poured out and swallowed 
such a jag that a gentleman from the West, who 
happened to be drinking at the same bar, im- 
mediately took a fancy to him, engaged him as 
private secretary, and made him part owner in 
one of the richest mines in Nevada. 

Thus we see that he who turns from the 
wrong will be cared for in ways which he never 
expected, and that he who takes a regular bath 
for a 15-cent drink sometimes gets a higher re- 
ward than the bartender’s customary proffer of 
a towel. 





Il. 


A reformed minister tells the following story 
of his conversion: 

I was, said he, for many years one of the most 
impenitent clergymen in my town, and I was 
despised for miles around on account of my 
hopeless piety. You cannot imagine the depth 
of my moral degradation at that time. I was 
universally known as Smith the Meek, from my 
habit of turning my other cheek to the man who 
had smitten one. Lower and lower I sank, as 
the years rolled on. I presided at a peace con- 
gress, and openly defied popular sentiment by 
making a speech against war, and then running 
away when an officer in the army wanted to 
fight me for it. I had never owned a pair of 
boxing-gloves in my life, and I had never even 
known the sacred solace of swinging a club, 


At last, one blessed night, as I lay awake, in a 


mood of shameful peace, I heard a man in the 
next room of my boarding-house playing on the 
flute. As I listened, and the agonizing sounds 
penetrated my brain, I -felt a sudden strange 
new joy fill my soul. Ah, cear friends, rejoice 
with me, for it was the holy joy of fight! Ah, 
what a happy moment that was! I felt my old 
burden of sinfulness slip away from me like a 
garment. I rose to my feet, and, accoutred as 
1 was in my night-robes, I stole softly down 
the stairs, entered the room of the flute-fiend, 
and challenged him to single combat. I knocked 
him out in one round, and from that day I was 
a better and a happier man. I very soon en- 
tered seriously into my new life, and began my 
studies for the ring. I am now, thanks to that 
blessed conversion, a happy prize-fighter, and 
I feel that I am doing some good in the world 
by walking humbly, like Brother John L. Sul- 
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IsN’T IT ABOUT TIME THE ICE COMPANIES BUILT THEIR WAGONS TO SUIT THE QUANTITIES OF 


IcE THEY DELIVER? 








livan, in the footsteps of John C. Heenan and 
Thomas Sayers. 


Ill. 


The famous Wesley was a man of deliberate 
piety, and, although he had many excellent 
traits of character, was painfully callous to his 
duty in the matter of profanity. During a long 
life, that might have been better employed, no 
single redeeming swear-word had ever been 
known to pass his lips. When the horrors of 
death were painted to him, he boasted of his 
indifference to them, and boldly asserted that 
he could die as bravely as any professed swearer 
in the country. He quoted texts in support of 
his position, and in other ways he horrified the 
community. He was generally regarded as the 
most unmitigated and unapproachable pietist 
in England. Yet when this man came to die, 
those who were about his bed testify that a sud- 
den change came over him. Opening his eyes, 
a few moments before dissolution, he called one 
of his attendants to his side, and remarked, 
with clear and distinct utterance: “Damn it 
all!” After this beautiful and touching speech, 
which atoned for all the errors of his past life, 
he closed his eyes and expired. 








FAME, 


“Sweet day, so calm, so cool, so bright,”’ 
She murmured, just as Herbert long ago, 
Perhaps, had whispered it in sight 
Of sun-sick roses, or white daisies’ blow. 
Oh, “rare old Herbert,’”’ you had thrilled to 
know 
That, ’way adown long centuries of dust, 
Sweet Maud had brought. your summerful 
line to quote it; 
But, maybe, you ’d have felt some slight dis- 
trust 
To hear her add: “I think old Shakspere 
wrote it!” 


‘ EDWARD WICK. 





No, AMANDA, Gebhardt’s “ E-ole” 

Does not, cannot rhyme with “keyhole.” 
Why? you ask. Why, suffering holy 
Moses! it ’s pronounced E-o-le. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





Now THE maiden makes her lover 
Wash her dog with soap of tar, 

And it’s then she will discover 
What his young affections are. 





A FAIR, BLONDE, fragile young Minerva from 
the Modern Athens says she went only once to 
the theatre last season, to see the play of “She 
Porticos to Conquer,” written by a gold-smith. 





A BosTON GIRL at Mt. Desert has patented 
and put in use a “Rob Roy Hammock,” It 
has an adjustable canoe hood which covers the 
occupant from the extremity of the hammock 
right up to the chin. 





WALK IN the moonlight with Robby, dear Lou, 

Mama with the plaster is waiting for you; 

Sweet, sweet are the loves of a lad and a lass, 

And the goose-grease is ready, made warm on 
the gas. 


—_—_ —- 


THEY ARE on the dim piazza; 
From the style in which they sit— 
If you will not mention it— 
We ’Il infer 
That he has a 
Hand of her. 
That ’s exactly what ’s the mazza,. 





OnE oF our darling Aldermen says that the 
Vanderbilt interests have been detrimental to 
the commercial interests of the metropolis, and 
have retarded the progress and growth of New 
York at least fifty years. Possibly so, Mr. 
Alderman Wells, but the Vanderbilts haven’t set 
New York back one-twentieth part as much as 
that precious Board of Aldermen of which 
you’re a shining light. 





THE EDITOR sat down and wrote: “This 
magnificent agglomeration, embracing three 
distinct and separate shows under one tent, will 
exhibit in this village on Wednesday.”” And the 
agent, lingering by the bar, said: “Barkeep, 
that may have been good enough stuff for the 
Clarion man; but I guess you’n’ I had better 
have a little nip of your best, just to take the 
taste away. Set ’em up—the show pays it.” 
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LOCAL ITEMS 


CLIPPED FROM ANY “ COLLEGE PAPER.’’ 


Crib. 





Cram. 
Grind. 
Finals, 
Nasty weather. 


“ Wha’ d’yer soi?” 


“ Prex”’ has a mew “mash.” 
“ Bud”’ thrashed “ The Lily.” 


Rex has mended the row-locks of his working- 
boat. 


Smith’s waist is one inch larger than a week 
since, 


Several college men do not carry canes. 
They ought to be rushed. 


Dutch Billy’s beer is the best, but it is too 
near Prof, Spizem’s ranch. 


before the recent Junior shindy. 


We hear that bequests to the amount of mil- 
lions are about to be made to our University. 


Three Freshes were smoked out Saturday 
night. Ten Sophs went home sick afterward. 


Several “scrubs”? were not present to help 
swell the college yell at our last game with Jones 
University. 


The Sophomores have given the Faculty 
warning that they will leave in a body if Loomo 
is expelled. 


°84 decides that it is a beastly sell on the 
part of the Faculty, giving out Latin text that 
has no English horse. 


Dead loads of fun Saturday night. The 
walks in front of Boggs Hall were burned, or 





carried off a few miles. 


Thirteen ulsters went to Uncle’s the day’ 





THE BELLES. 


Hear the cultured bathing belles— 
Boston belles! 
With their learned disputations over ocean’s musty shells. 
How they lecture, lecture, lecture, 
Even at the water’s brink, 
On the interesting texture 
Of some weed, ’till you expect you ’re 
Dumber than the missing link! 
And they sputter, sputter, sputter, 
In a manner quite too utter, 
As their stockings blue are hidden by the swells. 
Oh, the belles, belles, belles, belles, 
Belles, belles, belles, 
Oh, the learning and discerning of the belles! 





Hear the jolly bathing belles— 
New York belles! 
With their eyes filled up with pleasure and their mouths 
with caramels, 
How they giggle, giggle, giggle, 
Splashing water in the air! 
How they grab the rope and wriggle, 
Talking all at once, and higgle 
As to who ’II first wet her hair! 
And they shriek, shriek, shriek, 
In a manner quite unique, 
As their dainty feet are scratched. by horrid shells, 
Oh, the belles, belles, belles, belles, 
Belles, belles, belles, 
Oh, the flirting and diverting of the belles! 


S. StkRow. 








HOW HERR SCHMITZELBERGER TOOK A BATH IN CENTRAL PARK; 


i. 


Il. 


III. 
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AND HOW THE POLICEMAN DIDN’T STO 
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Adapted from Fiiegende Blatter. 






































520 


rVvCk&. 





PUCK’S 


Lh” 


i 
oka 


If the rest of the Millionaires will go in for Perfecting the Trotting-Horse and Lowering the Record, 
Puck will very soon Astonish them by Producing his'Great Unknown, b. m., 100 hands high, by Proba- 


bility out of Imagination, record 1:5014. 





ENTRY. 
NY 








PET PHRASES 


WuicH We Hope NEVER To SEE AGAIN IN THE 
CoLtuMNs OF OuR ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARIES. 





A dark horse. 


A street Arab. 


— 


Young hopeful. 


——_—_— 


A rabid canine. 


Steeped in crime. 


—— 


Gave up the ghost. 





Knight of the razor. 


“ «quill. 
“ “6 last. 
é « shears. 





The age of chivalry. 





A lucrative situation. 





In the throes of agony. 





Waves mountains high. 





Dauntless perseverance. 





Pauper labor of Europe. 





A guardian of the peace. 





His relentless persecutors. 





Replete with information. 





At the zenith of his fame. 





Macaulay’s New Zealander. 





A vista. of enchanting possibilities. 





The morning dawned fair and smiling. 





The youth and beauty of the metropolis. 


The scene was one of entrancing beauty. 








Thestreets were thronged withexcited crowds. 





The criminal is said to belong to a respectable 
family. 





There is a general sentiment in this com- 
munity— 





A portly gentleman over whose head some 
sixty winters have passed. 





The almond-eyed Celestial appeared to be 
considerably discomfited. 





The accused man had metamorphosed his 
appearance by cutting off his moustache. 








FroM THE LONDON Sa/urday Review, ACCORD- 
ING TO G. T. LANIGAN. 


The recent trial of the American novelist, 
Mr. Henry James, upon a charge of robbing 
passenger coaches in the State of St. Louis, Pa- 
cific, though it has ended in his acquittal, con- 
veys a warning which he will be wise not to 
neglect, and at the same time reveals a phenom- 
enon which in any other country than the 
United States would surprise no less than shock 
the observer. So ill remunerated is authorship 
in that country that the best known of its lit- 
terateurs have thought it no disgrace te engage 
in other occupations not always in sympath) 
with the literary calling. Thus Mr. Daniei 
Cullen Bryant, the translator of Homer, was not 
only the editor of the New York Morning Post, 
but as well the proprietor of a troop of Christy’s 
Minstrels; nor did he scorn to exchange the 
bays of Olympus for the burnt cork of the 
Ethiopian stage. Mr. Russell Lowell, it is well 
known, unites the diplomatic with the literary 
calling; Mr. Howells is, or recently was, a con- 
sul; some of the colts bred by Longfellow re- 
cently took prizes at the races held in the State 
of Louisville, whence we infer that the author 
of “Evangeline” and “The Minister’s Woo- 
ing” has taken to the turf. Mr Theodore J. 
Tilton, we observe from our recent American 
files, has established at his residence, Gramercy 
Park, Greystone, in that State of Yonkers which 
has given a nume—Yankees—if not a local 
habitation to the denizens of the Western prai- 
ries, a literary bureau and a factory for draw- 
ing—or, as the Americans phrase it—pulling 
wire. Mr. Artemus Ward Beecher was long a 
peripatetic showman ere he produced that ro- 








mance, “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’”’ which proved 
as potent an agent in bringing about the over- 
throw of slavery as the speeches of Senator 
Sumter or Old Jim Brown himself. Such things 
as these were to be expected in a new and 
sparsely settled country where so great are the 
difficulties of inter-communication that the 
post-drivers of the West have to bear the mails 
with difficulty over mountains so precipitous 
that the paths are, with true American hyper- 
bole, dubbed “star routes.” But it is certainly 
a shock to us to find a prominent novelist re- 
duced by the pressure of penury to the busi- 
ness of a highwayman—taking to the road with 
the desperation of Master Francois Villon, our 
sad, bad, glad, mad brother. 

It may be, of course, that Mr. James has not 
been driven by hunger into the embraces of 
crime, but has sought in the calling of the high- 
wayman a new sensation for his jaded palate— 
has been acting on the principle enunciated in 
that masterful line of the laureate which bids us 
remember that poets should “learn in suffering 
what they teach in song.” It is to be hoped 
that in this event Mr. James will draw the line 
at something short of homicide. and depend 
upon his imagination rather than upon his ex- 
perience when he comes to describe the pas- 
sions and tortures of a murderer. Else it is not 
difficult to see what difficulties may arise. 
Notoriously lax as is the administration of the 
criminai law in the States of Chicago, Omaha 
and the sister commonwealths of the West, ex- 
cept in the jurisdiction of a magistrate called 
Lynch, who seems to be as great a terror to 
evil-doers as our own Jeffreys or Walker, the 
authorities can scarcely fail to take cognizance 
of such wanton operations as those in which 
Mr. James has been engaged, and they may 
ever hang him, a process which would be alto- 
gether without its artistic compensations, since 
Mr, James would be unable to add a postscript 
to those powerful pages in which M. Victor 
Hugo has told us of the agonies of the last day 
of a condemned man by describing how it feels 
to bé hanged by due process of law. As the 
polished Mantuan bard has written: 

Jam neque asperget, neque nobilissimus vitze 
Concurret infrebantar, heu mucilaginus ipsis! 


—Life. 
Now is a good time for Proctor, Tyndall, 
Flammarion and other scientific sharps to con- 
vince the people that the sun is losing its heat. 
It appears to have lost a great deal of it during 
the past several days, and our earth has found 
it.—orristown Herald, 


It is said that the Confederate bonds bought 
in this country are shipped to a London house, 
which in turn disposes of them to Amsterdam 
buyers. American sharpers beat the Dutch.— 
Philadelphia News. 





LCUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





We cannot urge too strongly the afflicted with Itching 
Piles to use the Swayne’s Ointment. 





Second Edition! Second Edition! 
“PICKINGS FROM PUCK.” 
64 Pages, Puck Size. Over 300 Illustrations. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


pas7By Mail to Any Part of the World, 7hirty Cents. 





NOTICE. 
Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 
41, 56, 87, 110, 118 and 118 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at 10¢. per copy. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 


at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS PUCK. 
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HEN you want 
Ginger, don’t 
ask for Jamai- 


ca Ginger or Ginger 
but ask for the 





ENUINE 


PHILADELPHIA 


INCER 











MADE BY 


Frederick Brown, 


It is the ONLY re- 
liable and Genuine 
and will give relief 


Cramps, Colic, 
Stomach-Ache 


AND ALL 


Stomach Disorders. 


REMEMBER! 
Always ASK FOR 


Frederick Brown's 


CINCER, 


THE GENUINE—PHILAD’A. 








ay ae Se aes me 


for the Million. 


The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 


size in Solid Gold, Silver, and 
reliable and each fully warranted. 


Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 


rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 


ofall. 


Also, bargains in Diamonds. 


An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Price list free 





363 Canal Street, New York. 

















CUSTOM TAILORING. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor.” 


Light. Durable Fabrics for Summer Wear. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


S20 BROADWAT S20. 


139—151 BOWERY. 


Samples and SELF-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on application. 


Brancu STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 





A CELTIC CONVENTION. 


‘“‘ Phwat is it all about I don’no,” said Lani- 
gan, watching the crowd coming out of the 
hall. 

‘It’s the convintion, I belave,”’ said Maguire, 
who had been over about a month longer than 
his friend. 

“And phwat ’as it done?” Lanigan wanted 
to know. 

“ Faix, I belave it’s convaned, thin,” replied 
Maguire. 

“ An’ phwat is that, thin ?” 

“‘ Musha, it’s something they do be doin’ wid 
the convintion. The convintion gets in the 
hall, and then it convanes. I don’no what the 
divil an’ all it is, but they make a thundherin’ 
fuss about it.”’ 

“But phwat makes it convane, Maguire? 
Phwat makes it convane?” 

“Ah, bother the lip o’ ye, because it’s con- 
vaynient, I don’no.” 

“ Murdher, thin, but it’s a long wide coun- 
thry fur the size ov it, anyhow.”— Burlington 
Hawkeye. 


Tue old man Jones was rubbing his hands 
and smiling all over as he met Brown the other 
day, and the latter felt compelled to inquire: 

“Has your silver mine turned out a bo- 
nanza?”’ 

‘* Haven’t heard from it in four weeks.” 

“You look as pleased as if you had a thou- 
sand tons of ore in sight.” 

“Qh, no; I have just been giving away fifty 
thousand dollars’ worth of the stock.” 

“ Not giving it away ?” 

“Yes, sir; didn’t cost the recipients a penny.” 

“ Well, what kind of a way is that to run a 
silver mine ?”? 

“Qh, don’t you worry, Brown—not a bit. 
We’ve got to have some shares out in order to 
make an assessment, and next week we shall call 
for seventy cents on the dollar in order to meet 
the expenses of survey and machinery, Don’t 
you worry about me, Mr. Brown!””— Wall Street 
News. 


THE Mayor and Aldermen of Portland, Me., 
have just voted unto themselves free admission 
to all places of amusement, and will “wear a 
badge of appropriate design” so they may be 
recognized by the door-keeper. We would sug- 
gest the head of a hog on a coffin-plate as _ be- 
ing extremely appropriate, under the circum- 
stances. Or, perhaps, the whole hog would be 
still better.—Burlington Hawkeye. 

NOTWITHSTANDING the splendid temperance 
work done by the reformers in Wisconsin dur- 
ing the past year, the first report of a sea-ser- 
pent comes from this State. Our people cannot 
expect their noble temperance work to have 
much weight with the outside world when handi- 
capped by such stories.—Peck’s Sun. 

* DupE.”’—We do not think that complain- 
ing to the police will do any good. The best 
way is to be careful hereafter not to stand in 
front of a clothing-store, or, if obliged to, while 
waiting for a car, keep moving a little. Then 
people won’t turn you around to look for the 
price-mark.—Philadelphia News. 


Ir is rumored that an Atlantic City hotel- 
clerk was detected in the act of stealing one of 
the electric lights. He probably desired it for 
a breast-pin.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





*,*** Example is better than precept.” It is well 
known that dyspepsia, bilious attacks, headache 
and many other ills can only be cured by removing 
their cause. Kidney-Wort has been proved to be 
the most effectual remedy for these, and for habit- 
ual costiveness, which so afflicts millions of the 
American pedple. 





Do not go to the country without a bottle of Amgostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your di- 
gestive organs in order. Be sure itis the genuine Amgostura 


of world-wide fame, and manufactured enly by 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 





NO REST DAY OR NIGHT. 


In the Fall of 1875 my sufferings were terrible. I 
was swollen to such proportions that I feared my limbs 
would burst. I had the best medical talent obtainable, 
and at the worst stage of my illness, when my husband 
and many friends had given me up to die, the late Dr. 
John B. Woodbury made a thorough examination of my 
water, and pronounced my case acute kidney disease, 
bordering on Bright's disease, and accompanied by 
gravel, and recommended the immediate use of Hunt's 
Remedy. At this time I was suffering most terrible pain 
in my back, limbs and head, and could find no rest day 
or night for weeks, and I was growing weaker daily until 
this kind physician ordered me te take Hunt's Remedy. 
Before taking half of one bottle I commenced to im- 
prove, and after taking six bottles was entirely cured. 
This was nearly eight years ago, and I have had no re- 
turn of the disease. I have recommended Hunt's Rem- 
edy to others in similar cases, and it has never failed to 
cure. I have also used it for sick headache, and found 
in it asure relief. I think it the best medicine made, 
and cheerfully recommend it to all. 

Mrs. W. H. STILSON, 


April 18, 1883. No. 16 Tyler St., Boston, Mass. 





A WELL-KNOWN MAN. 


Hunt’s Remedy having been recommended to me for 
kidney and liver complaints, I purchased some at the 
‘* Peo; le’s Drug Store” and used it in my family, and 
found it to be a very valuable medicine, and I gladly 
recommend it highly to my friends, knowing it to be 
beneficial to those troubled with kidney or liver disease. 

Respectfully yours, 
ELISHA NOYES, 


April 14, 1883. 63 G St., So. Boston, Mass. 





VICTOR TRICYCLES, 
HICHEST CLASS WORK NEW FEATURES 
LLUSTRATE 


WHEEL C® 


ATALOGUE, 


SEND 3—"STAMP FOR 
OVERMAN 
HARTFORD, CT. 











store, with our catalogue for 1883, on receipt of 
WANTED LITHOGRAPHER. 
119 Monroe Street, Chicago, III. 


toc. for postage, etc. 
A first-class sketch, crayon and color-artist for Show-card and 
New and Beautifal CHROMO CARDS, 
name in New Type, avd an ELEGANT 48 nare, Gilt 





We will send FREE five complete pieces of 
Vocal and Instrumental Music—full size, best 
paper—that would co t $2.00 at any music 
FREE s WOODWARD & CO., 
817 & 819 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
fine Label work. Send samples and state terms, 
SHOBER & CARQUEVILLE LITHOGRAPHING CoO., 
Bound FLORAL AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, all 
SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


for 15 cts, 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 

Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers, 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
- stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
ogue to 

THE POPE MFG. CO., 

75 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
New York RipinG-ScHoo , 214 E. 34th St. 
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te) oo 
Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 





IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
gmap at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa Send for Circular | 





66 @ week in yonr own town. Terms and $i ontfit free. Address 
H. Hatietr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


call 
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DEC 


BROTHERS’ . 
MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








—w 


[Nosturs 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrttea, Fever and Ague, 
# and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summer drinks. 

‘ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the Faun article, manufactured 
by _ J. G. B. SLEG. 










E g ERT & 
=. JoW. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, N=W YORK. 





THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A, JAN. 10, 1882.) 
7 















aclf- feeding reservoir fun,wriled 

Ty yreans F a fen wilh ordinary 
PENS TO REFILL, 

(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 


40c, PER BOX. 
MAY THE 
BE CARRIED ORDINARY 
IN THE POCKET, CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET sizz ; DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO ~ PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT : AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN. 


Simple in construction and not liahle to get out of order. 
POCKET SIZE FITTED WITII DESK SIZE 
$9 0) (IRIDIUM-POINTED) $3 00 
| Flexible as Steel, durable 4 
as Gold. 
SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 


- THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 














THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPHIC PEN 
Mailed, post puid, on receipt of price by 
EMMONS & CO, 65 Liberty Street, 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 38d Avenue, near 87th St. 
Established over 40 years. 
Centennial and other awards. Latest 
styles Baby Carriages, in cane, reed, and 
wood, $5 to $50, warranted. Largest 
variety. Also Velocipedes, Propellers, 
Doll Carriages, and Boys’ Wagons. 
Goods shipped C. O. D. anywhere. 
Wholesale and retail. Send for descrip- 
tive circular. Cut this out. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 











THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy o t Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


or contemplate taking this im- 
IF YOU ARE MARRIED, octet re can cand youn 
lar mailed free. “Address OGILVIE & CO., 33 Rose Street, New York. 








THE pugilistic mania has at last struck the 
clergy, and as a sequel to one minister shooting 
another, last week, now comes a first-rate mill 
in the water between two Baptist ministers at 
Hartford, Conn. It was all about their respect- 
ive right to baptize a number of children who 
were in attendance; but it is satisfactory to 
know that, while the poor children escaped im- 
mersion at their unholy hands, the two rever- 
end gentlemen nearly drowned each other in 
the Baptistery. We have an unknown minister 
who is in full orders, and who will go into the 
water at one hundred and seventy-five pounds, 
and put up five hundred dollars against two 
hundred and fifty dollars, that he can drown 
out, in four rounds, any Baptist minister in the 
country. No hair-pulling, but catch-as-catch- 
can in a 24-foot tank, water to be four feet 
deep. This challenge will remain open until 
after the Fourth of July.—San Francisco News- 
Letter. 


Mrs. Frances Hopcson BuRNETT, author of 
“That Lass 0’ Lowrie’s,” being asked how to 
write a novel, replied: 

“You must first have pen, ink and paper.” 

This information will surprise many people 
who haven’t devoted much thought to the mat- 
ter. An impression prevailed in some quarters 
that the first requisites were a cross-cut saw and 
a cord of wood. In writing an American novel 
of the Boucicault brand, however, you must first 
have a pair of scissors, a pot of paste.and a 
French play.—/orristown Herald, 


BoucicauLtT, who can write any play he has 
ever seen, will rewrite “ Hamlet’? for his son 
Dot to play the Prince, and he may strengthen 
the play by writing up the Grave-digger as an 
Irish part for himself.—WV. O. Picayune. 


Mr. Etuis H. Rosperts defines man as “an 
animal that eats at a table with a fork,’? which 
is not a bad definition, so far as it goes. “An 
animal that drinks at a bar from a glass” 
would also do.—Philadelphia News. 


A YOUNG correspondent complains that 
“there are too many lawyers in the country.” 
Oh, no, my boy, there aren’t half too many 
lawyers. ‘There aren’t half enough clients, 
that’s all.— Burlingion Hawkeye. 


THERE are several kinds of mean men, but 
the meanest, according to some iconoclast, is 
the fellow who knows who will be the next 
President, but won’t tell.—V. Y. Comm, Ado. 


Ir is rather a remarkable fact that the gteat- 
est orators of the world have been pagans; for 
instance, Demosthenes, Cicero and Bob Inger- 
soll.— Zhe Merchant Traveler, 


RUSKIN says no couple should marry until 
they have courted seven years. This would 
lead one to think that Ruskin runs a soda- 
fountain.— Boston Post. 


A POLITICIAN who can’t name a ticket that 
would “sweep the country like wild-fire,”” has 
no businéss to be a politician these days.— 
Hartford Post. 


Tus is the season when women who wish to 
retain their complexion have them painted in 
oil colors.—Phila. Krontkle-Herald. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus trcatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CO., 46 
W. 14th Street, NewYork. 





72 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made, Costly outfit free. 
Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


**T owe my 
Restoration 
to TTealth 
and Beauty 
to the 





ISFIGURING Humors, Humilhating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTICURA REMEDIES. 

C:11cuRA REsoLvrnt, the n-w blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

CuticurA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 


Skin. 

Cuticura Remepirs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cent; 
Resolvent, $1. Potter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass 


A. WEIDMANN & C@O., 
Sos BROADWwW AZ, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 


Importers and Manufacturers of 
TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 








TOS Ss 


AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY .Coruer 20th Street, N. Y. 


$5 to $20 kisses 2 coPortiand, Mane AST 











Catalogue for 1883, 228 pages, 2,000 illustrations of Firemen’s 


and Boating Goods, Model Engines and Figures, Air-Guns, Tar- 
gets, Revolvers, Wigs, Beards, and all Theatrical Outfits, Clogs, 
Magic Tricks, Chess, Checkers, Dominoes, &c., and all the best 
Novelties, sent by mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126 to 180 Nassau Street, New York. 


SOUEBER) / (HU Ns 
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TAKE NOTICE. __ ; 
For soc. (in stamps) 200 Elegant Scrap Pictures. No two alike. 
F. WHITING, 50 Nassau St., N. Y. 





SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS, 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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PUCK. 

















PIANOS. 
PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


PERLE D’OR 


SCELAMPAGIN ES 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. We 











JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALLl DEALERS THRoUGHoOU 7 Tne WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 











LUETT'S 
AND CUFFS 


TRADE MARK. 
MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 





TURBAN 
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ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 84 
Fine Suits, “ e “ “ 416 
Overcoats, “ “ “ “ 45 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


az” Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 





DELICATE MILD2FRAGRANT 








Tointroduce our 60 
WATCH CHAINFREE, 500 new yo 
thallfor 60 days send this elegant Alumi- 
1d chain (13 1-2in. long) & 60p. 
Free esending % 2¢.stampstodefray 


iling &c. Pleasant employ. 
3." Offer made to pe ok 
i howto make 5 to $10 jay withoutcs 
i ts? Mig. Co, 241 Main Rereet, Hartford, 


ry 








TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stump to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


MORPHINE HABIT, 
No pay till cured. Ten 
years established, 1,000 
cured. State case. Dr. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 








No Democrat living can stand in President 
Arthur’s shoes—unless he has almost as many 
legs as a centipede. A reporter who has been 
nosing around the White House discovered tha 
the President has sixty pairs of shoes—and if 
Arthur had surprised the Paul Prying reporter, 
the latter would no doubt have made the pain- 
ful discovery that he also had one pair of boots. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


Too CRUEL. 

SMALL Boy.—* Half fare ticket for Lorne 
Park.” 

TICKET-AGENT (who doesn’? see small boy—ad- 
dressing Snobkins).— Half fare? Isn’t it about 
time that you paid full fare, young man?” 
Toronto Grip. 

THE Detroit Free Press takes half a column 
to tell “how to woo a woman.” If Detroit ed- 
itors are as long-winded as that, they’ll never 
woo a girl successfully. Why, it’s told in a line: 
Give her diamonds and compliments.—Bosion 
Post, 

BEFORE cutting a man’s head off in China, 
the authorities considerately make him drunk. 
The beauty of this system is that a man can 
get intoxicated without having a head on him 
the next morning.—Lochester Express. 

THEY are going to have several five-thousand- 
dollar chandeliers in the new gambling house 
at Long Branch. No Western man need ex- 
pect to win anything until those chandeliers are 
paid for.—Detrott Free Press. 

THE contractile force of the muscle of a 
crocodile’s jaw is estimated at fifteen hundred 
and forty pounds. The crocodile was evidently 
intended by nature to live in a boarding-house, 
—Lowell Daily Citizen, 

A FAMILY in Georgia has a bar of soap made 
in 1840. It is within the bounds of possibility 
that the head of the household is an old-time 
Democrat.—N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 


THE paragrapher is taking out the lavender 
trousers from the camphor-chest for use in com- 
ing picnic items.— Philadelphia Bulletin, 





*No lady of refinement likes to resort to super- 
ficial devices tosupply a becoming semblance of her 
former beauty. /¢ is ealth alone that kindles the fire that 
lights the ccuntenance and brings back the fresh tints of the 
apple blossoms to the faded check. Tf anything on earth 
will do this it is Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound, which hasalready brought health 
to multitudes with whom all other means had 
failed. 





PILES! PILES!! PILES!!! 
Cured without the knife. No charge until cured. Write for ref- 
erences. DR. A. A. CORKINS, 11 E. 2oth St. 








Pt Manchester, J BERRY PLANTS 

Iron Clad, Daniel Boone, Jersey 
Queen, Warren, Big Bob, Nigh’s Su- 
perb, and all leading varieties both new and old; 
grown with the assistance of irrigation, hence of su- 
perior quality. poet telling what, and how to 
plant free. J.T. LOVETT, Little Silver, N.Je 








ntroducer oy the Manchester Strawberry. 





BOKER’S.BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








Dental _ Office. 
PHILIPPINE DIEFENBACH- 
TRUCHSESS, 
162 W. 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Aves., New York. 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 








JsUuUsT Orr 
Hand Book of “Manly Sports.”’ 
By George Benedict, 

Champion Club Swinger and 
Boxer,iilustrated with 250 en- 

ravings of Boxing,Wrestling, 
Fencing, Club Swinging,Dum 
Bell, Gymnasium Exercises, 
Swimming and Athleticsports, 
handsomely bound. Price 
eta. Sent by mailupon receipt 
of price, by A. G. Spaldin 
& Bros. ,Publishers, 108 Madi- 
son St., Chicago 














United 
States 
Mutual 


ACCIDENT 
Association, 
$20 Broadway, 
XN. , & 


N 





\ 


$5,000 Accident Insurance. £25 Weekly 
Indemnity. Membership Fee, $4. Annual 
ost about $12. $10,000 Insurance, with 
$ Weekly Indemnity, at Corresponding 
ates. Write or call tor Circular and Ap- 
plication Blank. 
——Evrorpean Permits Witnout Extra CHARGE.—— 
CHAS. B. PEET, President. 
(of Rogers, Peet & Co.) 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Secretary. : 
820 & 822 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 167. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 

ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York. 


Pickings from Puck. 








BEING A 
CHOICE COLLECTION 
OF 


Pre-eminently Perfect Pieces, Poems and 


PICTURES FROM PUCK. 


64 Pages, Puck Size. Over 300 Illustrations, 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 
By Mail, 30 Cents. 





WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A WHoLe 


5 per cent. Imp, Austrian 1004. 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issue of 1860. 

These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi-monthly. 

They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 106 
large premiums of 


60,000, 10,000, 5,000, 


etc , florins are drawn, 
Every Austrian 5 per cent. roo florin bond, which does not draw 
one of the large premiums, must be redeemed with at least 


s 
120 Florins, 
as there are no @/anks, and every bond must draw something. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


ist of August, 1883, 


and every bond bought of us on or before the rst of August is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$s, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, N, Y, Oity,. 


[Established in 1874.) 
N. B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck 





HE PRINTING INK. used on this publication, is 
T nanufactured by GEO, H, MORKRILAL & CO. 
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KIND OF “ASSISTED EMIGRANT” WE CAN NOT AFFORD TO ADMIT. 





